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must perforce find significance in these impas-
sioned sentences, in which there appears to be a
statement of the spiritual relations of man and
woman as mystically poetic as if they came from
a Swedenborg rather than a Bernard Shaw.
Mrs. George has a right to vatic words, because,
as she puts it, " I've been myself. I've not been
afraid of myself. And at last I have escaped
from myself, and am become a voice for them
that are afraid to speak, and a cry for the
hearts that break in silence." And then she tells
the bishop of a love which he seems to have in-
spired in her, a love that is to the earth loves
as the light of some solar luminary to so many
candle dips:

a When you loved me I gave you the whole
sun and stars to play with. I gave you eternity
in the single moment, strength of the mountains
in one clasp of your arms, and the volume of all
the seas in one impulse of your soul. A moment
only; but was it not enough? Were you not
paid then for all the rest of your struggle on
earth? Must I mend your clothes and sweep
your floors as well? Was it not enough? I
paid the price without bargaining; I bore thef the writer
